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we se HERE is nothing more 
may \h reafonable than to ftile 
% the Difpofiuon of do- 
fa ing Good to our Fel- 
: ; ® low-Creatures, merely 
RIBAS becaufe they are /, 
Humanity; and at thefame Time 
there is nothing fo ftrange, as that 
the Vice oppofite to this fhould be 
fo common even amongit the moft 
civilized Nations. The Egyptians 
were the firft who ftiled all the reft 
of the World Barbarians, in which 
they were followed by the Greeés 
and Romans. It is indeed true, that 
at firit this fignified no more than 
that fuch People fpoke another 
Language ; and yet it is no lefs true, 
that in all thefe Nations it gradually 
grew to be a Term of Reproach, and 
to imply that fuch were inferior to 
them in Point of Virtue and of Un- 
derftanding. 

This Signification the Word ftill 
retains: And almoft all Nations 
who have been famous for Difco- 
veries, treat the Inhabitants of thofe 
Countries which they difcover with 
this opprobrious Appellation; and 
in Confequence of that, fet up a 
Right of treating them as if they 
were little better than Beatfts. Arz/- 
totle indeed fays, that fome Men are 
of fo brutifh a Difpofition, that they 
feem by Nature born to be Slaves ; 
which however is giving a very bad 
Reafon for a worfe Praétice. All 
Men in al) Climates, and of all 
Colours, are alike the Creatures 
of the fame Supreme Being; and 
there cannot be a higher Infult to 
their Creator, than to treat them 
with Contempt, unlefs, what natu- 
rally follows from it, the treating 
them with Cruelty. 

In the frozen Regions of the North, 
where they reckon Day-Light and 
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Darknefs, not by Hours but by 
Months, the Laplanders roam thro’ 
Defarts deftitute and incapable of 
Culture, over Mountains covered 
with Mofs, or Moraffles that are 
without Bounds, having fcarce any 
other Companions or Comforts than 
their Rein-Deer. Yet are not thefe 
Men either miferableor ftupid. They 
prefer their bleak and barren Wil- 
derneffes, to thofe which we efteem 
the fineft Countries, and being con- 
tent with what they have, blefs their 
Creator for that Situation which we 
judge infupportable. Defpicable in 
our Sight, happy in their own. 
Scheffer has preterved in their Lan- 
guaye two Odes, that for the Beauty 
of their Compofition, and the noble 
Simplicity of their Sentiments, have 
been tranflated into moft Languages, 
particularly into our’s, and juitly 
admired in all. With what Pro« 
priety do we then ftile thefe Bar- 
barians ; or why reproach their Ma- 
ker, who has fo adjufted their Man- 
ners to their Climate, that though 
reftlefs Curiofity has prompted the 
Natives of the .moft polifhed Re- 

ions to vifit them, yet never Lap- 
ander forfook his own dreary Watftes, 
to feek thofe Pleafures, the Surfeit- 
ing on which, has fent fo many to 
feek them ? 

The celebrated Don Juan de Pa- 
lafox, Bifhop of Puebla de los Angeles, 
whom the Fefuits perfecuted to 
Death, whofe Virtues procured him 
Beatification, and whom his Cat/o- 
lic Majefty is about to compel the 
Pope to declare a Saint, wrote a 
Folio Volume to juftify the poor 
Indians, from the groundlefs Calum- 
nies of their tyrannic Mafters, and 
{pent his whole Life in endeavour- 
ing to mitigate both their temporal 
and fpiritual Slavery ; he has fully 
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402 The Minds of Men of all Nations bear the Stamp of their Maker. 


fhewn that with an Innocence and 
Simplicity to which in Europe we are 
Strangers, they want not any of 
thefe mental Powers, which we 
vainly fuppofe only a polifhed Peo- 
ple can poffefs. He tells us in Proof 
of the firft, that a Spanifh Founder 
ste. cafta Bell, which upon Trial 
proved defeétive in its Sound, a poor 
Indian pitying his Diftrefs, attempt- 
ed to confole him, by telling him, 
‘ That we did not ourfelves {peak 
‘ when we were firft born, and that 
* in Time his might learn to {peak 
* like other Bells.” This was Want 
of Knowledge, not Stupidity; and 
hard muft that Heart be, that can 
contemn his ignorant Humanity. 
Another Jndian having caught a 
Spaniard ftealing his Horfe, and 
bringing him before a Magiftrate 
immediately, the Thief pofitively 
afferted it was his own, and forced 
others to vouch it. The Jndian, in- 
jured and friendlefs, whipt off the 
Spaniard’s Cloak, and throwing it 
over the Horfe’s Head, defired the 
Jud e would afk him, of which Eye 
is Horfe was blind? The Thief 
being conitrained to anfwer, faid it 
was the right Eye. ‘The Indian 
taking off the Cloak, and turning to 
the Judge faid, your Worthip fees 
this cannot be his Horfe, for it is not 
blind of either Eye. 

Father Labdat confeffes, that at 
Senegal, tho’ the French took great 
Care in keeping their Books, yet 
they were frequently obliged to have 
Recourfe to the traditionary Know- 
ledge of the Negroes, who never 
failed to fet them right, as to the 
Periods in which their feveral Fac- 
tors refided in their refpeétive Sta- 
tions; and whoever will confult 
that Writer, may find that Strength 


of Memory is not always at- 
tended with Weaknefs of Judg- 
ment. 


Governor Dudley, as well ac- 
guainted as ever any Man was with 
the Difpofition of the Jndians, who 
were then left in New England, and 
who were not much improved in 
their Morals by their Converfa- 
tion with our People, would often 
tell the following Story, as a Mark 
of their Capacity. He was build- 
ing a Houfe at his Plantation; and 
as he was looking upon his Work- 


men, he took Notice of a lufty Zz- 
dian, who, though the Weather was 
feverely cold, was a naked as well 
as an idle Speétator. ‘ Hark you 
‘ Indian, ({ays the Governor) why 
‘ don’t you work as thefe Men do, 
‘and get Clothes to cover you? 
‘ And why you no work, Gover- 
‘nor?’ replied the Indian. ‘ I 
‘ work (returned the Governor, 
‘ clapping his fore Finger to his 
‘ Forehead) with my Head, and 
‘ therefore need not work with my 
‘ Hands.’ ‘ Well, (replied the Jy- 
* dian) and if I would work, what 
‘ have you for me to do?’ ‘Go 
‘ kill mea Calf, (faid the Gover- 
‘ nor) and I wiil give you a Shil- 
‘ ling.’ The Fellow did fo, and the 
Governor afked him why he did not 
fkin anddrefs it. ‘ Calf dead, Go- 
* vernor, (faid the Indian) give me 
‘ my Shilling ; give me another, 
‘ and I will fkin and drefs him.’ 
This was complied with, and away 
went the Indian toan Alehoufe with 
his two Shillings. He foon drank 
one in Rum, and then returned to 
the Governor. ‘ Your Shilling bad, 
‘ the Man no take it.’ The Go- 
nor believed him, and gave him 
another; but returning in the fame 
Manner with the fecond, the Go- 
vernor difcerned that he was a 
Rogue; but, however, he exchang- 
ed that too, referving his Refent- 
ment for another Opportunity, 
which he thought he fhould find 
no great Difficulty in procuring. 

o accomplifh this, the Gover- 
nor wrote a Letter to the Keeper of 
the Bridewell at Bo/fon, to take the 
Bearer, and give him a found Whip- 
ping. This Letter he kept in his 

ocket, and in a few Days the Jx- 
dian came again to flare at the 
Workmen. ‘The Governor took no 
Notice of him for fome Time, but 
at Jaft, pulling the Letter out of his 
Pocket, ‘£ If you will carry this,’ 
faid he, ‘ to Boffon, I will give you 
‘ Half a Crown.” The Indian 
clofed with the Propofal, and fet 
out upon his Journey. He had not 
gone far, before he met another Jz- 
dian, belonging to the Governor, to 
whom he gave the Letter, and told 
him his Mafter had fent him tomeet 
with him, and to bid him return 
with that Letter to Bs/fon, as foon as 
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he could. The poor Indian carried 
it with great Diligence, and received 
a found Whipping for his Pains, at 
the News of which the Governor 
was not a little aftonifhed on his 
Return. The other Jadian came no 
more; but at the Diftance of fome 
Months, at a Meeting with fome of 
his Nation, the Governor faw this 
Fellow there amongift the reft, and 
afked him, how he durft ferve him 
fuch a Trick? The Indian looking 
him full in the Face, and clapping 
his fore Finger upon his own Fore- 
head, ‘ Head-work, Governor,’ 
faid he, *‘ Head-work.’ 

When Monfieur /e Feriol was Am- 
baflador from Lewis XIV. at the 
Ottoman Porte, he either was mad, 
or aéted like a Madman, which in- 
duced one of his Domeftics, for Fear 
of being chaftifed in the TurhifD 
Manner, for a very {mall Fault, to 
make his Efcape, and to travel with 
a Miflionary, who was going into 
Crim Tartary. After his Arrival, 
he left the Monk, and rambling a- 
bout, took Shelter at laft with 7 4a- 
mas Mirza, who was Chief of a 
Hord of Zartars, with whom he re- 
mained many Months ; and having 
acquired the Language, entertained 
him, like a true Frenchman, with 
the Magnificence that was every 
where to be feen in his own Coun- 
try, and the extreme Mifery that 
reigned in TYartary. The Mirza 
{miled at his Difcourfes, which the 
Frenchman took for the higheft Ap- 
probation. But the Mirza being at 
laft grown weary of him, brought 
him to a Place that was within two 
Days Journey of Caffa; where, 
having pitched his Tent, he or- 
dered the Frenchman to attend him. 

After regaling him plentifully, 
and treating him with Coffee, he 
fpoke to him thus: ‘ Stranger, our 
* Manners are fo unlike, that thou 
‘ art no Doubt as much tired of me, 
‘as I am withthee. I found thee 
‘ almoft naked, now thou art well 
* cloathed. I gave thee a Horfe and 
‘ Arms, keep them, and return, if 
‘ thou wilt, to that Paradife of which 
‘ thou talkeft fo much: There, it 
‘ feems, the People are reftlefs and 
*‘ uneafy, which thou haft never 
. feen me. ‘Take thefe,’ 


gwing 
im a Bag with a hundred 
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Piftoles) * which the Fraats call 
* Riches, and which I account Signs 
‘ of Poverty, as they ferve only to 
* purchafe what are the real Ne- 
‘ ceflaries of Life, and which, as I 
* have thefe without them, are ufe- 
‘lefsto me. Return, I fay, and 
‘ report to thy Countrymen, that 
* Heaith, Home, and Happinefs, 
* flowing from hard Fare with Con- 
“tent, are all that the Yartars 
* efteem.? Wasthis Man a Bar- 
barian? Or are not thefe fufficient 
Proofs, that the Minds of all Men 
bear fufficiently the Stamp of their 
Maker? A Lefion worth remem- 
bering, as it will teach us Hu- 
manity and Humility at the fame 
Time. 


A remarkable Letter of Sir Thomas 
Owen to Queen elizabeth. 


To the moft noble and good Prine 
cefs, Elizabeth Queen, &c. 


L ET not your Highnefs, whom 
I have been ever proud to call 
my good Miftrefs, think me guilty 
of Prefumption, in thus humbly of- 
fering my Opinion to your Perufal 
at the Footftool of your Royal 
Throne. Albeit I count myfelt 
one of the moft unworthy of your 
Majefty’s Servants, my ieee will 
certainly forgive me, when, to the 
beft of my poor Abilities, I give my 
Reafons tor fo doing. Often, when 
I have been paying my Duty toyour 
Highnefs, have I heard you repeat 
that noble Aphorifm, Virtus tuti/- 
jima caffis, Virtue is the beft Sate- 
— : Confcious then of my Well- 

eaning, I fhall trouble my Liege 
with no further Apology. 

Your Majefty is not to learn that 
your poor Servant is nearly related 
to that fame Colonel William Owen, 
who is now condemned to die, for 
Lack of Courage and difebeying 
Orders in your Highnefs’s Service ; 
his Crime, as J am told, 1s,---* That 
‘ being appointed a particular Sta- 
‘ sion by my Lord General, under 
‘ Pretence that a Shower of Rain 
‘ had fpoiled all his Powder, he 
‘ (without Notice) drew off his 
‘whole Regiment, and thereby 
‘ fuffered the Enemy to. efcape 

3 F2 * your 
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404 
* your Highnefs’s glorious Arma- 
‘ ment.’ 
My good Miftrefs would never 
have been troubled with my Opi- 
nion in this Affair, but for the Im- 
portunity of fome particular Per- 
fons who are greatly his Friends, 
and that continued ever fince my 
Arrival in England, in your High- 
nefs’s good Ship of War the Fear- 
nought, which has been long fince 
committed to my Charge; they re- 
mind me of the particular Atten- 
tion your Highnefs has always given 
to my poor Opinion in feveral paft 
Matters ; of the Blot it will be to 
our Family, whofe Loyalty has been 
hitherto untainted; that he may 
live many Years to do your Majefty 
good Service. In fuch Sort are they 
continually prefling me, and have at 
Length prevailed. Let not my Liege 
Princefs, however, think that Iam 
lifted againft the Caufe of Honour ; 
I love myfelf, my Family, and my 
Friends much; but the Almighty 
keep me from preferring them to 
my Country’s Good: Whilft he be- 
haved with Honour | loved him with 
Tendernefs ; but now think it will 
be more for the Honour of our Fa- 
mily, that an unworthy Branch 
fhould be fevered from it, even tho’ 
it fhould be my Father or Brother. 
Where could they think was my Ho- 
nour, if they imagined that I, who 
am myfelf a Soldier, fhould plead in 
the Caufe of one who has juftly 
forfeited that ‘Title by his Cowar- 
dice? Virtue guard me from fuch a 
Thought! Would it not, at fecond- 
hand, be craving a Pardon for my- 
felf on fuch Occafion? Let every 
one who betrays his Country, ei- 
ther by Cowardice or Corruption, 
be punifhed with Death; the greater 
the Party, the greater the Example ; 
and it 1s rather an Honour than a 
Stain to that Family who give up 
{o unworthy a Relation without in- 
terceding for his Pardon. Such, 
my Liege, are ~" Sentiments ; ex- 
cufe my Warmth, as it is in my 
Country’s Caufe I plead : That 
Man deferves not the Name of Br;- 
ton who thinks otherwife. Your 
Highnefs will not, I hope, look with 
an Eye lefs benign on your poor 
Servant, on Account of his Rela- 
tion’s Upworthineis ; his Service 





Anfwer to Sir Thomas Owen’s Letter, by the Queen's Order. 





fhall ever faithfully attend you. 
That your Majefty may live many 
Years to govern the People who 
think themfelves happy under your 
wife Guidance, is the hearty Wifh 
and conftant Prayer of your High- 
nefs’s moft faithful Subjeét, and 
mott devoted Servant, 

: Tuo. Owen. 


Sir Chriftopher Hatton’s An/wer te 
Sir Thomas Owen, dy the Queen’s 
Order. 


Right worthy Sir, and my very good 


riend. 


HER Highnefs the Queen com- 

manded me to tell you, that fhe 
received your Letter relating to Co- 
lonel Owen, and is graciouily pleaf- 
ed that I fhould thank you in her 
Name. It giveth great Pleafure to 
her Majeity, to think that God Al- 
mighty, in his Goodnefs, hath be- 
ftowed upon her a Subject fo wor- 
thy to be praifed, fuch a true Friend 
to Virtue and Honour. When a 
Number aim at being praife-wor- 
thy, fome rare Genius generally 
foars above the reft. She wills me 
to tell you, that you are the Rara 
Avis. As our merciful Princefs hath 
had divers Petitions in his Favour, 
her Pleafure is, that you fhould 
know her Reafons for reje€ting them 
all; Nemo repente fuit turpiffimus 1s 
her favourite Maxim; and inaf- 
much as this is not the firft or fe- 
cond Offence he had been guilty of, 
her Highnefs in her great Wifdom 
thinks, that Mercy, in this Cafe, 
would be no Ways juftifiable, par- 
ticularly rather as Crimes againft 
her facred Perfon fhe would fooner 
forgive, than thofe againit the com- 
mon Weal. Our gracious Mittrefs 
hath long had it in Mind further to 
reward your faithful Services done 
unto her; itis her Will therefore, 
that you fhould be Admiral of the 
Fleet now lying at Dover; and for- 
afmuch as it hath been told unto 
her Majefty, that you have a {pecial 
Liking to the Ship now under your 
Command, her Defire is, that you 
fhould hoift your Flag on board it. 
She willeth me further to tell Bc 
thes fhe giveth to you and your Heirs 
her Cattle of Llangzyld, near Abe- 
rifiwith, in the Principality oi Wales, 
together 
































Deferiptive Chasakter of a Modern Philofopher. 


- together with the Lands circumja- 

cent; and furthermore, that Potte- 
rity may know how Virtue in thefe 
our happy Days is rewarded, fhe 
willeth that you fhould add to your 
paternal Coat Armour this Bearing: 
At the dexter Point on a Canton 
Argent, a Pheenix, or, burning in 
her Neft, proper ; the Motto, Rara 
Avis. 

It giveth me abundant Joy, my 
good Friend, that you amongft the 
many Men of Virtue and Honour 
thefe happy Times abound with, 
fhould be fo eminently diftingnith- 
ed by our gracious and good Mif- 
trefs. Withing bes all Succefs in 
this World, and Happinefs in that 
which is to come, I will willingly 
fubfcribe myfelf, my very good Sir, 
your ftedfait Friend, and devoted 
Servant ever to command, 

CurisTOPHER HatrTon. 


Defcriptive Chara&er of a Modern 
Philofopher. 


NUCLE US takes prodigious Jour- 
neys to dig Foflils, and furnifh- 
es his Room with enormous Cafes of 
Mahogony, filled with the Dirt and 
Lumber of ten thoufand Quarries ; 
thefe every Friend mutt travel over, 
whenever they wait upon Nucleus, 
and after three Hours tedious At- 
tention, all the Satisfaétion or 
Knowledge you will obtain, is from 
the finifhing Speech of Nucleus’s ; 
do not all thefe ‘Things prove the 
Deluge? But afk Nucleus, this fage 
Divine, who would perfuade you 
thefe Collections were made to ferve 
the Caufe of the Bible, what he 
thinks of the Foffils mentioned in 
Leviticus, and he will tell you, I 
profefs I know not of any fuch Paf- 
fage, pray fhew me where itis; for 
to tell youthe Truth, I never looked 
further in the Bible, than the Hitto- 
ry of the Creation, and the Flood. 
*Tis the fame with this great Ge- 
nius in Eleétricity, he dances Punch 
inimitably, {preads out a Feather, 
and flafhes his mimick Lighten- 
ing, or knocks down a poor Dog, 
to the great Diverfion of all prefent ; 
or opens his Magic-Lanthorn, and 
gives you ‘ pull Baker, pull Devil,’ 
in their gaudieft Colours; he makes 
Ribbands on Paper for the Ladies 


10. 
7 5 


with a Prifm, lets the Guinea and 
the Feather fall in an Air-Pump; or 
ftrikes his Clock-work Bells; his 
Rooms are hung round with Glaiies 
that invert, enlarge, or diminith, 
Concaves, Hollows, and Convexes. 
Even the Pendulum of his Clock 
moves two pretty Mafters at See- 
Saw, and the Clock chimes often e- 
nough to difturb the whole Neigh- 
bourhood, though it mightily diverts 
its Matter. Sometimes he will en- 
tertain the Ladies with an enormous 
Worm (out of his own Nofe) in a 
Microicope, or with fome of the 
loofe Combings of his Hair, or per- 
haps with the elegant Difplay of the 
Limbs of a Loutfe. 

Nucleus is very fond of every 
Thing curious, and values his Trea- 
fures according to their Scarcity ; fo 
that the petrified Bone of an Ante- 
diluvian would pleafe him better 
than the Poffeffion of the moft beau- 
tiful Wife in the World. 

{t is amazing the yearly Expence 
of Nucleus’s Experiments: ‘The 
Glafs-Houfes will feel his Death, 
and all the Carpenters in the Pa- 
rifh may Jament his Fall, An hun- 
dred Chymical Proceffes are tried, 
and none fucceed: An hundred E- 
leétrical Globes are annually whirled 
to Atoms to move the dancing Leaf 
Gold; and Glaffles blown on Pur- 
pofe to deceive you like a {v8 
gler, by letting a Bullet or a Nail 
defcend, that the lighteft Body may 
break what the heavieft could not 
reach. 

Aqua fortis in Nucleus’s Apart- 
ments is continually eating up his 
Majefty’s Halfpence ; and Agua 
regia now and then feeds upon a 
Half Guinea; while Copper Filings, 
and Spirits of Hartfhorn, Brafs and 
Sea-Sa]t, treble diftilled Vinegar, 
Spirit of Tartar, and an hundred 
more are dying his Ivory Fobacco- 
ftoppers with all the Colours of the 
Rainbow. 

You need not doubt but he has a 
Skeleton in a Box, and a Scullona 
Shelf, two Globes with red Leather 
Night Caps, and Thermometers and 
Barometers in Abundance. In 
fhort, his Houfe is one continual 
Neft of manly Toys and Play- 
Things, and he himielf is always 
diverting himfelf among them. 

This 
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406 Lady M---y W---y M---e's Viftt to the Sultana Hafiten. 


This Nucleus is yet ftiled a Man 
of Knowledge, and isin Truth a 
Modern Philofopher, one whois fond 
of the Means without troubling 
himfelf about their End aud Defign; 
and is not unlike the Countryman, 
who coming to a gaudy Sign-Poit 
to drink with a Friend, ftood with- 
out gaping and wondering at the 
Duke of Cumberland’s Head, and 
fuffered his Companion within to 
drink up all the Liquor. 

But after all, fo little do they 
know, who really feck Knowledge, 
& fo much lefs do they who only play 
with thefe natural Experiments, 
that I think Nucleus is very little 
better than King Pepin in Bedlam, 
who is always wearing a Straw 
Crown ; or the Boy at the Head of 
the Canal, who fhews you the Refif- 
tance of that Fluid by making his 
Stones dive and rife again, like 
Ducks and Drakes in the Water. 

Would Nucleus be an ufeful Phi- 
lofopher, let his xpences and Ex- 
periments be rather turned to the 
Improvement of Arts and Sciences ; 
let him apply his Powers, and not 
idle them away; let him blefs Man- 
kind with ufeful Difcoveries, or at 
leait difcover where they are not to 
be expected ; for of the two Phi- 
lofophical Madneffles which have 
been the Fafhions of the prefent, 
and the lait Century, I think the 
old Syitem the moft rational, tho’ 
it aim’d at a vain Chim-zra, the Phi- 
lofopher’s Stone. Since by a conti- 
nued Variety of Experiments, fome- 
thing curious and ufeful (as was the 
Cafe) might be accidentally ftruck 
upon, while the fame Set of trifling 
Experiments daily repeated, can 
have no other End, than in render- 
ing Nucleus, and all his Imitators, 
under the Mafks of Scholars, mere 

edantical Bauble Hunters, and 

uppet-Shew Men. | 





Letter from Lady M——y W——y 
M—--e, to the Counte/s of ’ 
giving an Account of her vifiting the 


Sultana Hafiten. 


Peva of Conftantinople, 
March 10, O. S, 





I HAVE not written to you, dear 
Sifter, thefe many Months ---a 
reat Piece of Self-denial. But I 
snow not where to direct, or what 
Part of the World you are in. I 
have received no Letter from you 
fince that fhort Note of 4pré/laft, 
in which you tell me, that you 
are on the Point of leaving Exglana’, 
and promife me a Direétion tor the 
Piace you ftay in; butI have, in 
vain, expected it till now, and now 
I only learn from the Gazette, that 
you are returned, which induces me 
to venture this Letterto your Houfe 
at London. Ihad rather ten of my 
Letters be loft, than you imagine I 
don’t write; and I think it is hard 
Fortune, if one inten don’t reach 
you. However, I am refolved to 
keep the Copies, as Teftimonies of 
my Inclination to give you, to the 
utmoit of my Power, all the divert- 
ing Partof my Travels, while you 
are exempt from all the Fatigues and 
Inconveniencies. 

In the firit Place then, I with you 
Joy of your Niece; for I was 
brought to Bed of a Daughter * five 
Weeks ago. I don’t mention this as 
one of my diverting Adventures ; 
though I muft own, that it is not 
half fo mortifying here as in Eng- 
land ; there being as much Diffe- 
rence, as there 1s betweena little 
Cold in the Head, which fometimes 
happenshere; and the Confumption 
Coughs fo common in Loudon. No 
Body keeps their Houfe a Month 
for lying-in ; and 1 am not fo fond 
of any of our Cuitoms, as to retain 
them when they are not neceflary. 
I returned my Vifits at three Weeks 
End, and about four Days ago 
crofled the Sea, which divides this 
Place from Conftantinople, to make 
a new one, where] had the good 
Fortune to pick up many Curiofi- 
ties. I went to fee the Sultana Ha- 
fiten, Favourite of the late Emperor 
Muftapha, who, you know, (or per- 
haps you don’t know) was depofed 
by his Brother, the reigning Su/tan, 
and died a few Weeks after, being 

oifoned, as it was generally be- 

ieved. This Lady was, immedi- 
ately after his Death, faluted with 
an abfolute Order to leave the Sera- 


glio, 
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glio, and choofe herfelf a Hufband 
among the great Men at the Porte. 
I fuppofe you may imagine her o- 
verjoyed at this Propofal——Quite 
the contrary.—— Thefe Women, 
who are called and efteem them- 
felves Queens, look upon this Li- 
berty, as the greateft Difgrace and 
Affront that can happen to them. 
She threw herfelf at the Su/tan’s 
Feet, and begged him to poignard 
her, rather than ufe his Brother’s 
Widow with that Contempt. She 
reprefented to him, in Agonies of 
Sorrow, that fhe was privileged from 
this Misfortune, by having brought 
five Princes into the O¢toman Fami- 
ly; but all the Boys being dead, 
and only one Girl furviving, this 
Excufe was not received, and fhe 
was compelled to make her Choice. 
She chofe Bekir Effendi, then Secre- 
tary of State, and above Fourfcore 
Years old, to convince the World 
that fhe firmly intended to keep the 
Vow fhe had made, of never fuffer- 
ing a fecond Hufband to approach 
her Bed ; and fince fhe muft honour 
fome Subject fo far, as to be called 
his Wife, fhe would chufe him as a 
Mark of her Gratitude, fince it was 
he that had prefented her at the 
Age of ten Years to her laft Lord. 
But fhe never permitted him to 
pay her one Vifit; though it is now 
fifteen Years fhe has been in his 
Houfe, where fhe paffes her Time 
in uninterrupted Mourning, with a 
Conftancy very little known in 
i efpecially in a Widow 
of One and Twenty, for fhe is now 
but Thirty-fix. She has no black 
Eunuchs for her Guard, her Hufband 
being obliged to refpeét her as a 
Queen, oan not to enquire, at all, 
into what is done in her Apart- 
ment. ; 

I was led into a large Room, with 
a Sofa the whole Length of it, a- 
dorned with white Marble Pillars 
like a Ruel/e, covered with pale blue 
ficured Velvet, on a Silver Ground, 
with Cufhions of the fame, where I 
was defired to repofe till the Sulta- 
na appeared, who had contrived this 
Manner of Reception to avoid ri- 
fing up at my Entrance, though ‘he 
made an Inclinstion of her Head, 
when I rofe up t ser. [was very 
glad to obferve a Lady that had been 
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diftinguifhed by the Favour of an 
Emperor, to whom Beauties were, 
every Day, prefented from all Parts 
of the World. But fhe did not feem 
to me, to have been ever half {fo 
beautiful, as the fair Farima I faw at 
Adrianople; though fhe had the Re- 
mains of a fine Face, more decayed 
by Sorrow than Time. But her 
Drefs was fomething fo furprizingly 
rich, that I cannot forbear defcrib- 
ing it to you. She wore a Veft called 
Dualma, which differs from a Caf- 
tan by longer Sleeves, and folding 
over at the Bottom. It wasof pur- 
ple Cloth, ftrait to her Shape, and 
thick fet, on each Side down to her 
Feet, and round the Sleeves, with 
Pearls of the beft Water, of the 
fame Size as their Buttons com- 
monly are. You mutt not fuppofe 
that I mean as large as thofe of my 
Lord » but about the Bignefs of 
a Pea; and to thefe Buttons, large 
Loops of Diamonds, in the Form of 
thofe gold Loops, fo common on 
Birth-Days Coats. This Habit was 
tied, at the Waift, with two large 
Taffels of fmaller Pearls, and round 
the Arms embroidered with large 
Diamonds. Her Shift was faftened, 
at the Bottom, with a great Dia- 
mond, fhaped like a Lozenge ; her 
Girdle, as broad as the broadef 
Englifh Ribband, entirely covered 
with Diamonds. Round her Neck 
fhe wore three Chains, which reach- 
ed to her Knees; one of large Pearl, 
at the Bottom of which hung a fine 
coloured Emerald as big as a Tur- 
key-Egg ; another, confifting of twa 
eed, Emeralds, clofe joined to- 
gether, of the moit lively green, 
perfeétly match’d, every one as large 
as a Half Crown Piece, and as thick 
as three Crown Pieces, and another 
of {ma!l Emeralds perfeétly round. 
But her Ear-Rings eclipfed all the 
reft, They were two Diamonds 
fhaped exactly like Pears, as large 
asa big Hazle- Nut. Round her 
i alpoche fhe had four Strings of 
Pearl—the whiteft and moft perfeé& 
in the World, at leaft enough to 
make four Necklaces, every one as 
large as the Dutchefs of Marlbe- 
reugh’s, and cf the fame Shape, 
fuftened with two Rofes, confitting of 
a large Ruby tor the middle Stone, 
and round them twenty Drops of 
9 clean 
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clean Diamonds to each. Befides 
this, her Head - Drefs was covered 
with Bodkins of Emeralds and Di- 
amonds. §he wore large Diamond 
Bracelets, and had five Rings on 
her Fingers (except Mr. Pitz’s) the 
largeft I ever faw in my Life. ’Tis 
for Jewellers to compute the Value 
of thefe Things; but according to 
the common Eftimation of Jewels 
in our Part of the World, her whole 
Drefs muft be worth a hundred 
thoufand Pounds Sterling. This I 
am fure of, that no Earopean Queen 
has half the Quantity, and the Km- 
prefs’s Jewels, though very fine, 
would look very mean near her’s. 
She gave me a Dinner of fifty 
Dithes of Meat, which (after their 
Fafhion) were placed on the Ta- 
ble but one at a Time, and was 
extremely tedious. But the Mag- 
nificence of her Table anfwered ve- 

well to that of her Drefs. The 

nives were of Gold, and the Hafits 
fet with Diamonds. But, the Piece 
of Luxury which grieved my Eyes, 
was the Table-Cloth and Napkins, 
which were all Tiffany embroidered 
with Silk and Gold, in the fineft 
Manner, in natural Flowers. It 
was with the utmoft Regret that I 
made Ufe of thefe coftly Napkins, 
which were as finely wrought as the 
frneit Handkerchiefs that ever came 
out of this Country. You may be 
Aure, that they were entirely fpoiled 
befate Dinner was over. The Sher- 
bet whichis the Liquor they drink 
at Meals) was ferved in China 
Bowls ; bat the Covers and Salvers 
mafly Gold. After Dinner, Water 
was brought in Gold Bafons, and 
Towels of the fame Kind with the 
Napkins, which I very willingly 
wiped my Hands upon, and Coffee 
was ferved in China with Gold Sou- 


a 

he Sultana feemed in avery good 
Humour, and talked to me with 
the utmoft Civility. Idid not omit 
this Opportunity of learning all 
that I poflibly could of the Seraglio, 
which is fo entirely known amongft 
us. She aflured me that the Story 
of the Sultan’s throwing a Handker- 
chief, is altogether fabulous; and 
the Manner upon that Occafion, no 
other than this : He fends the Ky/ir 
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4ga, to fignify to the Lady the Ho- 
nour he intends her. She is imme- 
diately complimented upon it by the 
others, and led to the Bath, where 
fhe is perfumed and dreffed in the 
moft magnificent and becoming 
Manner. The Emperor precedes 
his Vifit by a bee Prefent, and 
then comes into her Apartment : 
Neither is there any fuch Thing as 
her creeping in at the Bed’s Foot. 
She faid, that the firft he made 
Choice of, was always after the firft 
in Rank, and not the Mother of 
the eldeft Son, as other Writers 
would make us believe. Sometimes 
the Sultan diverts himfelf in the 
Company of all his Ladies, who 
ftand in a Circle round him. And 
fhe confeffed, they were ready to die 
with Envy and Jealoufy of the hap- 
by She, that he diftinguifhed by any 

ppearance of Preference. But this 
feemed to me neither better nor 
worfe than the Circles in moft 
Courts, where the Glance of the 
Monarch is watched, and every 
Smile is waited for with Impati- 
ence, and envied by thofe who can- 
not obtain it. 

She never mentioned the Sultan 
without Tears in her Eyes, yet fhe 
feemed oy wwe of the Difcourfe. 
“© My paft Happinefs, /aid fhe, ap- 
*‘ pears a Dream to me. Yet I 
** cannot forget that I was beloved 
‘* by the greateft and moft lovely of 
** Mankind. Iwas chofen from all 
** the reft, to make all his Cam- 
“* paigns with him ; and 1 would not 
** furvive him, if [ was not paffio- 
** nately fond of the Princefs my 
‘© Daughter. Yet all my Tender- 
“* nefs tor her was hardly enough to 
** makeme preferve my Life. When 
** Tlefthim, { pafledawholeTwelve- 
** month without feeing the Light. 

‘ Time has foftened my Defpair ; 
** yet I now pafs fome Bios every 
“¢ Week in Tears, devoted to the 
** Memory of my Sultan.” There 
was no Affectation in thefe Words. 
It was eafy to fee fhe was in a deep 
Melancholy, though her good Hu- 
mour made her willin to divert me. 

She afked me to walk in her Gar- 
den, and one of her Slaves immedi- 
ately brought her a Pellice of rich 
Brocade lined with Sables. 1 waited 

on 
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on her into the Garden, which had 
nothing in it remarkable but the 
Fountains; and from thence, the 
{hewed me all her Apartments. In 
her Bed-Chamber, her Toilet was 
difplayed, confitting ot two Look- 
ing-Glaffles, the Frames covered 
with Pearls, and her Night Talpeche 
fet with Bodkins of Jewels and 
near it three Vefts of fine Sables, 
every one of which is at leaft worth 
a thoufand Dollars (zo0l. Enxg- 
lif Money.) Idon’t doubt but thete 
rich Habits were purpofely placed 
in Sight, though they feemed neg- 
ligently thrown on the Sofa. When 
I took my Leave of her, I was com- 
plimented with Perfumes as at the 
Grand Vizier’s, and prefented with 
avery fine embroidered Handker- 
chief. Her Slaves were to the Num- 
ber of thirty, befides ten little 
ones, the eldeft not above feven 
Years old. Thefe were the mott 
beautiful Girls I ever faw, all rich- 
ly dreffed ; and I obferved that the 
Sultana took a great deal of Plea- 
{ure in thefelovely Children, which 
is a vait Expence; for there is not a 
handfome Girl, of that Age, to be 
bought under a hundred Pound 
Sterling. ‘They wore little Gar- 
jJands of Flowers, and their own 
Hair braided, which was all their 
Head-Drefs ; but their Habits were 
all of Gold Stuffs. Thefe ferved 
her Coffee kneeling ; brought Wa- 
ter when fhe wafhed, EF. "Tis a 
great Part of the Bufinefs of the 
older Slaves to take Care of thefe 

oung Girls, to learn them to em- 
a and to ferve them as care- 
fully as if they were Children of the 
Family. Now do you imagine I 
have entertained you, all this while, 
with a Relation that has, atleaft, re- 
ceived many Embellifhments trom 
my Hand ? This, you will fay, is 
but too like the drabian Tales— 
Thefe embroidered Napkins! And 
a Jewel as large as a‘Turkey’s Egg ? 
You forget, dear Sifter, thofe 
very Tales were written by an Au- 
thor of this Country, and (except- 
ing the Enchantments) are a real 
Reprefentation of the Manners here. 
We Travellers are in very hard Cir- 
cumftances. If we fay nothing but 
what has been {aid before us, we 
are dull, FS we have obferved nothing. 








If we tell any Thing new, we are 
laughed at as fabulous and romantic, 
not allowing either for the Diffe- 
rence of Ranks, which afford Diffe- 
rence of Company, or more Curtlo- 
fity, or the Change of Cuttoms that 
happen every twenty Years in every 
Country. But the ‘Truth is, People 
judge of Travellers, exactly with 
the fame Candour, Good-Nature, 
and Impartiality, they judge of their 
Neighbours upon all Occafions. 
For my Part, if I live to return a- 
mongtt you, I am fo well acquainted 
with the Morals of all my dear 
Friends and Acquaintances, that I 
am refolved to tel! them nothing at 
all, to avoid the Imputation (which 
their Charity would certainly in- 
cline them to) of my telling too 
much. But I F vend upon your 
knowing me enough, to believe 
whatever] ferioufly affert for Truth; 
though I give you Leave to be fur- 
prized at an Account fo new to you. 
But what would you fay? If 1 told 
you, that I have beenin a Haram, 
where the Winter Apartment was 
wainfcotted with inlaid Work of 
Mother of Pearl, Ivory of different 
Colours, and Olive Wood, exactly 
like the little Boxes you have feen 
brought out of this Country ; and 
in whofe Rooms defigned for Sum- 
mer, the Walls are all crufted with 
Japan China, the Roofs gilt, an 
the Floors f{pread with the finef 
Perfian Carpets? Yet there §no- ¢ 
thing more true; fuch is theg§Pa- 
lace of my lovely Friend, the fair 
Fatima, whom I was: Wequainted 
with at Adrianople. | went to vilit her 
Yelterday ; and if poflible, fhe ap- 
peared to me handfomer than be- 
fore. She met me at the Door 
of her Chamber, and, giving me 
her Hand with the beft Grace in 
the World; you Chriffian Ladies 
(faid fhe with a Smile, that made 
her as beautiful as an Angel) have 
the Reputation of Inconftancy, and 
I did not expect, whatever Goodnefs 
you exprefs’d for me at Adriaxople, 
that 1 fhould ever fee you again. 
But Lam now convinced that I have 
really the Happinefs of pleafin 
you; andif you knew how ! ook 
of you amongtt our Ladies you would 
be ailured, that you do me Jutftice m 
making me yourFiiend. She placed 
G me 
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me in the Corner of the Sofa, and I 
{pent the Afternoon in her Conver- 
ation, with the greateft Pleafure in 


the World.—The Sultana Hafiten is, b 


what one would naturally expeét to 
find a Turkif> Lady, willing to o- 
blige, but not knowing how to go 
about it ; and ’tis eafy to fee, in her 
Manner, that fhe has lived excluded 
from the World. But Fatima has 
all the Politenefs and good Breed- 
ing of a Court, with an Air that in- 
f{pires at once Refpeét and Tender- 
nefs ; and now that | underftand her 
Language, I find her Wit as agreea- 
ble as her Beauty. She is very cu- 
rious after the Manners of other 
Countries, and has not the Partiali- 
ty for her own, fo common to little 
Minds. A Greek that I carried with 
me, who had never feen her before 
{nor could have been admitted now, 
if fhe had not been in my Train) 
fhewed that Surprize at her Beauty 
and Manner, which is unadvoidable 
at the firft Sight, and faid to me in 


— as “¢ This i n0 ir 
** Lady, foe is certainly fome Chri/- 
$6 tam,” ---<<- Fatima euefied fhe 

what fhe 


{poke of her, and afke 
hid. I would not have told her, 
thinking fhe would have been no 
better pleafed with the Compli- 
ment, than one of our Court Beau- 
ties to be told, fhe had the Air of a 
Turk. But the Greet Lady told it to 


her, and fhe fmiled, faying, J+ 7s mot h 


the firff Time I have heard fo; m 

Mother was a Poloneze, taken at the 
Siege of Caminiec ; and my Father 
ufed to rally me, faying,, he believed 
his Chriftian Wife bad found Some 
Chrifiian Gallant ; {* that I had 
not the Air of a Turkith Girl. ------ 
T affured her, that if all the Turkifh 
Ladies were like her, it was abfolute- 
ly neceflary toconfine them from pub- 
lic View for the Repofe of Mankind ; 
and proceeded to tell her, what a 
Noife fuch a Face as her’s would 
make in London or Paris. I can’t 
believe you, replied fhe agreeably, if 
Beauty was fo much valued in your 
Country, as you fay, ikey would never 
have fuffered you to leave it.----- Per- 
haps, dear Sifter, you laugh at my 
Vanity in repeating this Compli- 
ment, but I only doit, as I think 
it very well turn’d, and give it you 
ss an Inflance of the Spirit of her 


? 


Converfation. Her Houle was 
magnificently furnifhed, and very 
well fancied; her Winter Rooms 
eing farnifh’d with figured Velvet 
om Gold Grounds, and, thofe for 
Summer, with fine Indian Quilting, 
embroidered with Gold. e 
Houfes of the great Turhi/h Ladies 
are kept clean with as much Nicety 
as thofe in Holland. This was fitu- 
ated in ahigh Part of the Town; 
and from the Window of her Sum- 
mer Apartment, we had the Prof- 
pect of the Sea, the Iflands, and the 
Afian Mountains. My Letter 
is infenfibly grown fo long, I am a- 
fhamed of it. ‘This is a very bad 
Symptom. ’Tis well if I don’t de- 
enerate into a downright Story- 
eller. It may be, our Proverb, 
that Knowledge is no Burden, may be 
true, as to one’s Self ; but knowing 
too much, is very apt to make us 
troublefome to other People, 


Iam, &c. Se. 
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IM ANTES began from that 

. Time by fettling his Wealth in 
fuch a Manner as that it fhould be 
detached, independent and free. 
Excepting his Fftate of Volny, and 
is Town-Houfe, his Fortune was 
allin his Porte-Folio, and he took 
Care to fettle Matters with all his 
Correfpondents. Things being thus 
difpofed, he returns Home one Day 
in Confternation. His Son and 
his Friends, who waited his coming 
to feat themfelves at Table, were 
ftruck with his Dejeétion. One of 
them could not refrain from afking 
him the Caufe: ‘ You fhall know 
it,’ faid he; ‘ let us make a little 
‘ Hafte, if you pleafe, to dine; I 
‘ am taken up with ferious Affairs.’ 
They dined in profound Silence, 
and 77mantes, at their gettingup from 
Table, having taken Leave of his 
Guefts, fhut himfelf up with his 
Son. Volny, faid he to him, ‘ lI 
‘ have bad News to tell you, but 
‘ you muft fupport your Misfortune 
‘ with Courage. My Child, [ am 
‘ ruined. Two Thirds of my For- 
‘ tune are juft taken on Board two 
9 Vefiels, 
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* Veffels, and the Difhonefty of a 
* Perfon whom I trufted has de- 
. pores me of half the reft. The 
* Defire of leaving you a large For- 
tune has ruined me; happily I 
owe little, and out of the Remains 
of my Fortune I fhall fave m 
Eftate of Volny, which is wort 
twenty thoufand Livres a Year : 
On that we fhall be able to live. 
It isa terrible Blow, but you are 
young, and you may rife under 
it. have not rendered myfelf 
unworthy the Confidence of my 
Correfpondents ; my Name will 
retain perhaps ftill fome Credit in 
Europe; but I am too old to be- 
gin anew; and you muft repair 
the Misfortunes of your Father. I 
fet out in greater Difficulties than 
you will do, and with Probity, 
Labour, and my Inftructions, it is 
eafy for you to go farther in thriv- 
ing than I have done.’ 
The Situation of a Traveller at 
whofe Feet the Thunder has jutt 
fallen, is not to be compared to 
that of Volzy. ‘ What, my Father, 
* ruined without Refource!’—‘You, 
‘my Son, are the only Refource 
left me, and J have no longer any 
Hope but in you. Go, confult 
wee. and leave me to take the 
eafures fuitable to our Misfor- 
tune.’ 
_'The News was foon made pub- 
lick. The Houfe at Paris was let; 
the Equipages fold; a plain Coach, 
a decent Lodging, a frugal Table, a 
Family of Servants fuitable to the 
Neceflities of a prudent Way of 
Living ; every Thing proclaimed 
this Reverfe of Fortune, and it is 
unneceffary to fay that the Number 
of Timantes his Friends diminifhed 
confiderably. 

Thofe of Volny were touched with 
this Accident. * What is the Mat- 
* ter then ?’ faid one of them to 
him: * They tell me your Father is 
‘ruined ’—* It is do true.’--- 
‘ What a Folly! You have your 
‘ little Box then no longer ?’--- 
‘ Alas, no.’---‘ I am very forry for 
* it, I reckoned to have gone there 
“ to Supper To-morrow.’ Another 
accofted him, and faid, ‘ Tell mea 
* little how this is; your Fortune 
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* leaft reduced to a very fimall Mat- 
ter.’-~--* You have a very filly Fa- 
ther of your own! Why the Devil 
did he meddle? You would have 
been ruined yourfelf well enough 
without him.’ ‘ I am quite dif- 
tracted,’ faid a Third to him; 
they tell me that you have fold 
your fine Horfes ?’---* Alas, yes.’ 
If I had known it, I would have 
bought them of you. What a 
Fellow you are! You never think 
of your Friends.’---* I was taken 
up with more ferious Affairs.’--- 
With your little Miftrefs, was not 
it? You will have her no longer 
on your own Account; but you 
will be always good Friends: Take 
Comfort, | know fhe loves you, 
‘ fhe will behave well.’ Some of 
them faid to him as they went a- 
long, * Adieu, Volny ;’ and all the 
reft thunned him. 

For his Miitrefs, whom he had 
enriched, fhe was fo afflicted that 
fhe had notthe Courage to fee him 
‘ again. ‘ Spare me,’ writ fhe to 
him: § You know my Senfibility ; 
* the Sight of you would make too 
‘ grievous an Impreffion on me. I 
. find myfelf unable to fupport it.’ 
It was then, his Soul pierced both by 
the cold Slight of his Friends, & the 
unworthy Defertion of his Miftrefs, 
that Volny for the firft Time faw the 
Veil fall which he had over his Eyes. 
‘ Where have I been?’ faid he: 
What have I done? How was I 
going to fpend my Life? Ah, 
what Reproaches have I not me- 
rited ; what Wrongs havel not to 
repair? Let me go and fee my 
Silter,? added he, for he had not 
the Courage to fay, ‘ Let me go and 
* fee Angelica.’ 

[To be continued. | 
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Extra& from th MONITOR, 
Number 460. 


I! is the Obfervation of Machiavel, 
That the People, though they 
have not always trod in the Paths of 
Wifdom and Juftice, yet, when left 
to theirown Judgment, they have 
feldom miftaken their true Interetts. 
For they naturally love the Confti- 
tution they are born under; never 
defiring 
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defiring to change but under great 
eevee, However, they have 
been deceived by feveral Means ; 
and when they have thought them- 
felves in the Zenith of Happineis, 
their Ruin and Shackles have been 
riveted with greater Certainty. 

The Madnefs of the People of 
this Nation, in the Beginning of the 
fixteenth Century, was long, and 
kept up with a thoufand Artifices, 
like intoxicating Medicines, until 
the Conttitution was dettroyed: Yet 
the Malignity being fpent, and the 
Humour exhautted, that ferved to 
foment it, before the Ufurpers could 
fix upon a new Model of Geverr- 
ment, the People fuddenly recover- 
ed, and peaceably reitored the old 
Conititation. 

So that in the moft violent Con- 
cuffions in the Commonwealth, we 
have never been fo undone, as to be 

alt Hopes of Recovery: And we 
oe the greateft Reafon to believe, 
that the Conftitution will always be 
preferved by the People. 

The Moniror, after this, pro- 
ceeds to give a Fable, in which he 
reprefents Faction as the Daugh- 
ter of Linertry, whofe ill Con- 
duét has occafioned her Mother to be 
blamed for her Daughter’s Faults, 
and to be driven out from every 
Place; fo that, at this Time, fhe 
has hardly a Place in the World to 
retire to. 

The Monitor concludes with 
obferving, That the People have al- 
ways been the grand Support of the 
Conftitution; and that under the 
Name of Faé&ion, we are to under- 
ftand thofe who fet themfelves up 
againft the true Intereft aad Contti- 
tution of their Country. 

But it may be afked (adds he) 
how fhall we be able to diftinguith 
Fa&ion from that great Body of the 
People, who are Friends to the Con- 
flitution? The Anfweris plain.--- 
The Heads of a Faion are ufually 
a Pack of Upftarts, or Men ruin- 
ed in their Fortunes, whom fome 
great Change in a Government did, 
at firft, ovt of their Obfcurity pro- 
duce upon the Stage. They aflo- 
ciate with thofe, who diflike rhe old 
Eftablifhment ; have an incurable 
Hatred againft the old Nobility, and 
‘ftrengthen their Party by Depen- 
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dents raifed from the loweft of the 
People. 7 

They have feveral Ways to work 
themfelves into Power; and are 
fure to be called when a corrupt Ad- 
miniftration wants to be fupported 
againit thofe who are endeavouring 
ata Reformation; and they firmly 
obferve that celebrated Maxim, to 
preferve Power by the fame Arts it 
is attained. 

They rule with the defperate Spirit 
of thefe, who believe that their 
Time is but fhort;, and their firit 
Care is to heap up immenfe Riches 
at the public Expence; not only to 
fatiate their own Avarice, but that 
they may make themfelves neceffary, 
and keep the Commonwealth in 
Dependence. So that inftead of 
fitting their Principles to the Con- 
flitution, they are enabled to alter 
and adjuit the Conftitution to their 


own pernicious Principles. 


From the Mufeum Rutfticum. 


A new Experiment in manuring of 


and. 

A S a Farmer, like a Chymitt, 

fhould lofe none of his Mate- 
rials, but make even his Wafhings, 
Runnings, and Refiduums, turn out 
to his Advantage, I have fent you 
fome Account of an Experiment 
I have made in manuring of 
Land, which I beg you will lay be- 
fore the Committee of Agriculture, 
that they may communicate it to o- 
thers. 

I am poffeffed of a Farm of near 
three hundred Pounds a Year, and 
have in my Yard, what you ufually 
fee in moft Farmers Yards, two Re- 
ceffles or Pools, as Refervoirs of 
Dung and Water. Thefe Refer- 
voirs in wet Weather are continu- 
ally running over; and of Courfe 
Part of the Matter contained in 
them is carried off, by the neceflary 
Drains, into the Highways, Ditches, 
and Rivers. 

As much of the effential Quality 
of the Dung is loft in this Manner, 
(for Part of the Salts, whether fixed 
or volatile, will be wathed into the 
Pools, and when they over-run, 
will be conveyed into the Ditches, 
€Sc.) [ thought it a Part of = 

abun 


Hufbandry to carry this fuper . 
an; 




















OF Chimnies and Stoves. 


dant Water, or Manure, (for fo we 
may juftly call it) on my Land, 
which | did by Means of a Water- 
ing-Cart, not unlike thofe with 
which the Roads near London are 
watered in the Summer Time to 
allay the Dutt. 

That the Experiment might be 
the more obvious and certain, I firft 
tried it (in the Beginning of March, 
1763) ona few Acres inthe Middle 
ot a large Field of Wheat, where, 
in a hile Time, I found a con- 
fiderable Increafe in Growth, both 
of Grafs and Grain; and at Hay 
Time and Harveit, both the one 
and the other were much better 
Crops than what the fame Lands 
produced that were not fo ma- 
nured. 

As a Man, or even a Boy, with 
one of thefe Carts, and one Horie, 
may manure a great deal of Land 
in a Day, provided it be near the 
Yard, | would recommend the Prac- 
tice to all my Brother Farmers; for 
the Expence is nothing, but the 
Value ot the Time of the Boy and 
the Horfe; and the Increafe, by 
what I have ifeen, will be very 
great, 

This Manure may be alfo laid, to 

reat Advantage, on Land that is 
Freth fown with Barley, Oats, or 
any other Grain; but on Grafs it 
fhould be only laid in the Winter 
Time, when the Rains will wath 
the Salts off the Blade; or in the 
Spring, when the Lands are laid up 
for ees as the Cattle will not 
feed on the Grafs, while the Dung, 
or Salt, adheres to the Blade of 


it. 

This Dung-Water fhould like- 
wife be carried on the Land, not at 
a Time when it rains, but in dry 
Weather, and at a Time when the 
Dung-Water in the Pools is of a 
deep brown Colour, and ey 
impregnated with Salts. By this 
Means, the Land may be manured 
from Time to Time, and the Pools 
kept almoft empty for the Recep- 
tion of frefh Matter every ‘Time 
it rains; and nothing will be loft. 


Opinion of a French Phy/fician of the 
Savin Wholefomenefs of Chimuies 
to Stoves. 
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1° has been a Queftion among the 

Learned in France, * Whether 
the Heat from a Chimney, or from 
a Stove, 1s moit wholefome?’ MM. 
Mongin, a French Phyfician, main- 
tains, that the ferragineous Heat 
from a Stove, penetrating through 
the whole Mafs of circumambient 
Air in the Room, mutt unavoidably 
affeét the Head; and that the In- 
tenfity of that Heat rarifies the 
Air in the Room to fuch a Degree as 
is fuffocating; and occafions us ty 
breath a hot, fuliginous, unelaftic 
Air, which produces Palpitations 
of the Heart, Aithmas, habitual 
Qualms, Head-achs, Laflitudes, é¥¢. 
Upon the Whole, he concludes that 
the Heat from a Chimney is more 
wholefome than that which comes 
from a Stove. 


Method of increafing Salmon and 


T routs. 


M Gleditch has lately prefented to 
© the Royal Academy of Berlin, 
his Obfervations upon the artificial 
Method of increafing the Fecun- 
dity of Salmon and ‘Trouts, invent- 
ed by M. ‘Facodi. This Secret con- 
fits in taking the Males and Fe- 
males of oma Sort, until the one 
difcharges the Melt and the other 
the Roe, both of which are to be 
ey together, and thrown into 
the Fifh-Pond. This Operation may 
be repeated feveral Times in a Year, 
and, at each Time,-may be perform- 
—~ — Days fucceflively on the fame 
ifh. 


From the Public Advertifer. 


An Exxisition of Potire Arts. 
By Mr. Ram’s-Eyve. 


1 A Parapox--Freedom in Fet- 
ters. 

2. The Prophecy of Famine. 

3. The Exportation of Corn to Fo- 
reign Parts---lts Companion. 

4, The Salutation---A Scotchman & 
a Frenchman thaking Hands. 

5. A Dog’s Head in a Porridge Pot. 

6. L—d 7——+ --- Its Companion. 

7. Envy --- An Attorney - General 
looking upon a Lord Chief Juf- 


ice. 
8. Peace and Plenty--A Deception. 
g. A 
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414 ACement to mend Crina or Glafes. A Water to take out Spots in Cloths, €¥c. 


9: a pa of P---p C---t W---6, 


10. Ditto of Fonathan Wilde. 

11. Needs muft when the Devil 

drives---Kidgell’s Flight. 

Femmy Twitcher betraying his 

Friend---An ill-done Thing. 

The pouring of Poifon into the 

Ear of a good and unfufpecting 

King---A Scene in Hamlet. 

. The Fall of Mortimer---Not fi- 
nifhed. 

. A Thing without Meaning. 

. The F INIS, by Hogarth---Its 
Companion. 


1z- 


13. 


Smart Repartees of a Britith Minifer. 


W HEN Mr. M----- carried the 
News of Admiral Hawke’s Vic- 
tory over Conflans, to the King of 
P----, the King {aid to him, | think 
God Almighty is among the Num- 
ber of your Allies : Yes, replies Mr. 
M. we truft he is, and he is the on- 
ly Ally we pay no SuBsipy to. 
The King, on hearing of fome 
Maurmurings of the Engli/h, faying, 
if he was King of Exg/and but three 
Days, he would make the People 
know what it was to have a King, 
Mr. M.{martly replied, I can’t tell 
what your Majeity might do in three 
Days, but I am perfuaded your Ma- 
jefty, with fuch Difpofitions, would 
not continue King there ¢hree Hours. 


An exceeding fine Cement to mend broken 
hina or Glaffes. 


GARLICK ftamped in a Stone 
Mortar, the Juice whereof, when 
applied to the Pieces to be joined 
together, is the fineft and ftrongeft 
Cement for that a and will 
—_ little or no Mark, if done with 
are. 


An excellent Water for taking cut Spots 
in Cloths, Stuffs, iS Ce 4 


PP AKE two Pounds of Spring Wa- 

ter, put in it a little Pot-Afhes, 
about the Quantity of a Walnut, 
and a Lemon cut in {mall Slices; 
mix this well together, and let it 
ftand for twenty-four Hours in the 
Sun, then ftrain it through a Cloth, 
and put the clear Liquid up for Ufe; 
this Water takes out all Spots, whe- 
ther Pitch, Greafe or Oil, as well in 


Hats, as Cloth, Stuffs, Silk, Cotton 
and Linen, immediately ; but as 
foon as the Spot is taken off, wath 
the Place with Water, and when dry 
you will fee nothing. 


Maxims and Reflexions for the Condu& 


of Life: 


WwHo art thou, O Man, that pre- 

fumeft on thine own Wifdom? 
or why doft thou vaunt thyfelf on 
thine own Acquirements. 

The firft Step towards being wife, 
is to know that thou art ignorant : 
And if thou wouldft not be efteem’d 
foolifh in the Judgment of others, 
caft off the Folly of being wife in 
thine own Conceit. 

As a plain Garment beft adorneth 
a beautiful Woman, fo a decent Be- 
haviour is the greateft Ornament of 
Wifdom. 

The Speech of a modeft Man giv- 
eth Luftre to Truth, and the Diffi- 
dence of his Words abfolveth his 
Error. 

He relieth not on his own Wife 
dom; he weigheth the Counfels of 
a Friend, and receiveth the Benefit 
thereof. 

He turneth away his Ear from his 
own Praife, and believeth it not; he 
is laft in difcovering his own Per- 
feétions. 

Yet, as a Veil addeth to Beauty ; 
fo are his Virtues fet off by the 
Shade, which his Modefty cafteth 
upon them. 

But, behold the vain Man, and 
obferve the arrogant; he cloatheth 
himfelf in rich Attire, he walketh 
in the publick Street, he cafteth 
round his Eyes, and courteth Obfer- 
tion. ’ 

He toffeth up his Head and over- 
looketh the Poor; he treateth his 
Inferiors with Infolence, and his Su- 

riors in Return look down on his 

ride and Folly with Laughter. 

He defpifeth the Judgment of o- 
thers, he relieth on his own Opini- 
on; and is confounded. 

He is puffed up with the Vanity 
of his Imagination; his Delight is 
to hear, and to {peak of himfelf all 
the Day long. 

He {walloweth with Greedinefs 
his own Praife, and the Flatterer in 
Return eateth him up. 
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SeLvectT Pisces of Poerrry. 


A Hymn toCONTENTMENT, 


OVELY, lafting peace of mind, 
Sweet delight of human kind, 

Heavenly born, and bred on high, 
To crown the favourites of the fky, 
With more of happinefs below, 
Than viétors in a triumph know ; 
Whither, O whither art thou fled 
To lay thy meek contented head ? 
What happy region doft thou pleafe 
To make the feat of calm and eafe; 
Ambition fearches all its fphere 
Of pomp and ftate, to find thee there; 
Encreafing avarice would find 
Thy prefence in its gold enfhrin’d ; 
The bold advent’rer ploughs his way, 
Thro’ rocks amidft the foaming fea, 
To gain thy love, and then perceives, 
‘Thou wert not in the feas and waves ; 
The filent heart whom grief affails, 
Treads foft and lonefome o’er the vales ; 
Sees daifies open, rivers run, 
And feeks (as I have vainly done) 
Amufing thought; but learns to know, 
That folitude’s the nurfe of woe; 
No real happinefs is found, 
In trailing purple o’er the ground ; 
Or in a foul exalted high, 
To range the circuit of the fky, 
Converfe with ftars above, and know 
All nature in its forms below ; 
The reft it feeks, in fecking dies, 
And povrts at laft for knowledge rife ; 
Lovely, lafting peace sppear ? 
This world itfelf, if thou art here, 
Is once again with Eden blett, 
And man contains it in his breaft. 
*T was thus, as under fhade i ftood, 
I fung my wifhes to the wood ; 
And loft in thought no more perceiv’d 
The branches whifper as they wav'd ; 
It feem’d as if the quiet place 
Confefs’d the prefence of the Grace : 
When thus fhe fpoke ---Go rule thy will, 
Bid thy wild paffions all be {ftill, 
Know God-- and bring thy heart to know 
The joys which from reticion flow ; 
Then every grace fhall prove its gueft, 
And Pil be there to crown the reft. 
Oh! by yonder moffy feat, 
In my hours of fweet retreat, 
Might I thus my foul employ, 
With thoughts of gratitude and joy; 
Rais’d as antient prophets were, 
In heavenly vifion, praife, and prayer ; 


-” 


Pleafing all men, hurting none, 

Pleas’d and blefs’d with God alone. 

Then white the gardens take my fight, 

With all the colours of delight, 

While filver waters glide along, 

To pleafe my ear, and court my fong, 

I'll lift my voice, and tune my ftring, 

And THEE, great fource of nature fing. 

The fun that walks his airy way, 

To light the world and give the day, 

The moon that fhines with borrow'’d 
light, 

The ftars that gild the gloomy night, 

The feas that roll unnumber'd waves, 

The wood that fpreads its fhady leaves, 

The field whofe ears conceal the grain, 

The yellow treafure of the plain ; 

All of thefe, and all I fee, 

Should be fung, and fung by me ; 

They fpeak their Maker as they can, 

But want and afk the tongue of man, 

Go, fearch among vour idle dreams, 

Your bufy or youn vain extremes, 

And find a life of equal blifs, 

Or own the Next begun in this. 


On the littl Merit there is in being dreffed 
fine. 


HEWN a nymph at her toilet has 
fpent the whole day, 

To fhine in brocade ata ball or the plzy, 

Her rival the butterfly, vain to excefs, 

May be juftly more proud if there's merit 
in drefs : 

The purple and gold, in his plumage dif- 
play’d, 

Than velvet’s more foft, and more gay 
than brocade. 

But with all this advantage of drefs, you 
may fee, 

That the butterfly ftill is lov’d lefs than 
the bee: 

For the bee, tho’ he fhines with no pur- 
ple and gold, 

We provide a good lodging to fence from 
the cold; 

For his honey we love him, altho’ he will 
fting, 

And defpife the gay infe@s that flutter & 
fing ; 

And hence the coquet this plain lefion 
may find, 

That the ufeful alone 


are the lov'd of 
mankind, 
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Let the foolifh and vain at their toilet 
ftill vie, 

In a fruitlefs endeavour to rival a fly, 

Which if they could do, like the fly, for 


a day, 

By fools they'd be play’d with, and then 
thrown away. 

Let me like the bee every moment im- 
prove, 

And merit a love which no time fhall re- 
move. 


On ber BIRTH-DAY, dy a Lavy. 


HOU Pow’r fupreme! by whofe 
command I live, 
The grateful tribute of my praife receive: 


‘To thy indulgence I my being owe, 


And all the joys which from that being 
flow. 

Scarce eighteen funs have formed the roll- 
ing year, 

And run the deftin’d courfes round this 
fphere, 

Since Thou my undiftinguith’d form fur- 


vey'd, 

Among he lifelefs heaps of matter laid, 

Thy {kill my elemental clay refin’d, 

‘The vagrant particles in order join’d : 

With perfect fymmetry compos'd the 
whole, | 

And ftamp’d thy facred image on my 
foul : 

A foul fufceptible of endlefs joy, 

Whofe frame nor force, nor time can e’er 
deftroy : 

Which fhall furvive, when nature claims 
my breath, 

And bid defiance to the darts of death; 

To realms of blifs with ative freedom 
foar, 

And live when earth and fkies fhall be 
no more, 

Author of life! In vain my tongue ef- 
fays, 

For this a gift to fpeak thy praife! 

How fhall my heart it’s grateful fenfe re- 
veal, 

Where all the energy of words muft fail? 

© may it’s influence in my life appear, 

And ev'ry action prove my thanks fin- 
cere! ; 

Grant me, great God, a heart to thee 

inclin’d ¢ 

Increafe my faith, and reétify my mind: 

Teach me betimes to tread thy facred 
ways, 

And to thy fervice confecrate my days, 

Still as through life’s perplexing maze I 


ray 
Be thou the guiding ftar to mark my 
way. 


SeLrct Pisces of PoEtryY. 


Qiao 


Conduét the fteps of my unguarded youth, 

And point their motions to the paths of 
truth, 

Prote& me by thy providential care, 

And — my foul to fhun the tempter’s 
nare, 


‘Thro’ all the fhifting fcenes of varied life, 


In calms of eafe, or ruffling ftorms of 
grief, 
Thro’-each event of this inconftant ftate, 
Preferve my temper equal and fedate, - 
Give me a mind, that nobly can defpife 
The low defigns, and little arts of vice, 
Be my religion fuch as taught by thee, 
Alike from pride and fuperftition free, 
Inform my judgment, regulate my will, 
My reafon ftrengthen, and my paffions 
fill. 
To gain thy favour be my firft great end, 
And to that fcope may ev’ry aétion tend, 
Amidft the pleafures o. a profp’rous ftate, 
Whofe flattring charms the untutor’d 
heart elate, 
May I refie& to whom thofe gifts I owe, 
And blefs the bounteous hand, from 
whence they flow. . 
Or, if an adverfe fortune be my fhare, 
Let not its terrors tempt me to defpair: 
But fixt on Thee a fteady faith maintain, 
And own all good, which thy decrees or- 
dain. 
On thy unfailing providence depend, 
The beft proteétor, and the fureft friend! 
Thus on life’s ftage may I my part fuf- 
tain, 
And at my exit thy applaufes gain. 
When thy pale herald fummons me away, 
Support me in that dread cataftrophe. 
In that laft confli€ guard me from alarms, 
And take my foul expiring to thy arms, 


Soriroquy om being wifh'd Foy of a 
Birtu-Day,. 
OOD morrow, Sir! I with you joy! 
Be gone--thou rafh unthinking boy! 
With joy! of what? of whom? for why? 
All men are born as well as I: 
Born, did I fay ? then fay, for why 
Are all men born? Are born to die! 
Then whence the joy? but that I give 
My life to die, in hopes to live, 
He fhou’d have with’d me, thoughtlefs 
elf! 
That I might learn to know myfelf, 
Aye, there’s the joy! to know the man, 
That can himfelf and aétions fcan ; 
Hew to employ, and to improve, 
His moments here for joys above, 
Amen, amen, ye powers! grant 
I may obtain the joy I want, 





















































